DAUGHTERS   OF   QUEEN   VICTORIA

to unseal for the Queen more memories of the past.
She spent an hour or two with the Duchess of Atholl
at Blair on the way up to Balmoral, and breakfasted
in the same room as on a pleasant never-to-be-for-
gotten day two years before, when she was there with
Albert.   The Duke was suffering from a mortal dis-
ease, and with a touch of naivest sdl-rcvdation, the
Queen recorded that her sympathy with him alleviated
her own pain in revisiting the house whore she had
been so happy.   She went to the unveiling of a statue
of the Prince Consort at Aberdeen, and found it a
fearful ordeal.   One day, though with a heavy heart,
she made a long expedition on Alice's advice, in the
manner of old days, lunching on warmed-up broth
and potatoes.   On the way home the carriage upset.
Luckily no one was seriously injured,, but John Brown,
jumping off the box, hurt his knee, and the Queen
sprained her thumb and bruised her face.   They sa;
on the road under the lee of the overturned carriage
while ponies were sent for, and the liltle Malay boy,
now christened " Willem," whom Alice had brought
to England with her, squatted beside them.  The first
reaction in the Queen's mind was that it was terrible
not to be able to tell Albert about the accident, the
second :cc I am thankful that it was by no imprudence
of mine or the slightest deviation from what my
beloved one and I had always been in the habit of
doing."1   After six weeks Alice and Louis went home
again to their child and their innumerable duties in
Darmstadt. But Alice's heart was torn with tenderness
for the beloved mother who was still so inaccessibly

1 More Leaves from the Journal of a Life in the Highlands, pp. 7-n.